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Union Candidates.

For President of the United .S?;Jr'es-,
ABRAHAM LINCOLN, of llinocis.

s 2 5 . . - . Iy par— R—

" For Wice President;
ANDREW JOHNSON, of Tennessee!

They Votet as They Fight, snd They Fight
Nobly.

A1l honor to the soldiers in tie {renclics—endless hon-
ors, unceasing respect, to" the brave rank and’ file that
Fag Richmend in their death-grip. They vote as they
fight, and they fight like gods.

This is October, and the rains of Autumn have filled
the rifle-pits.. The altermate use of the tin cup to hail
wrter and okd: coffee, has abated the flood in the house
of tliasoldier emw picket and in the trenches. But the
wurdremraing with him, and he stands in it, and he sits
in it, and he leans on it, and he kneels in it. A new
ereation of man eut of elay—this soldieris mud'from his
Doots to ks eap, ks firce is mud| his hands are mud, all
Bug Iris mustieris mud—all save his musket and'the lieart
snd brain of him.

' is cold in the rifle-pits, and in-the trenehes, and’in-
the shelter-tents. The eartlh: s wet, the wim® is in the
North; the sky isgray—and'the improvidence imposed
By forced nrarefics-irr asummer eampaign in a ot cli-
mate, has left upor the Wleody tmil ef our conguered
advanee inte Virginia, the overcoats and fadnel draw-

"ers and shirts of an army. The third foe, cold, attacks
pur-dear brotherin front of Richnrond, but does not abate |
His port, does wot iren_d" hig spirit. Me scrapes the mnd '
off him with a stick, from'a‘Saxon and & soldiesly ii-
stinet] takes-fartively into lis Losom as an unlawful
westling, the passing thought of the fireside at howe, and
wife, mother, children and worshipful sisters, sighs as
He dismisses it, and Tocks his jaws with the clench of
duty, and faces toward Richmond with a face cut out of
determined bronze. €

Toun . idealists who rummsge the Mediterranean [um-
Fer-rooms of art for-the bust/of Hamuibial as the type of
the soldier, go to-the-Army of the Potomac and seeone
Hundred:thonsaudigrenter than He. Every one of them
- volunteer. They sleep in the mud, they eat in the
mud, they watch in the mud, they fight in the mud, not
from-the necessity which rakes into the ranks the armies
of Bitrnpe, Uat from the divine impulse which déveles
man to duty. They shiver in this Northern autumnal
Ywind, counting the days to the coming of the paymaster,
and measuring their separation from better and warmer
alistiime, Lt never counting the cost of théir service of
their country, and never measuring their distance from
dentl. Phey contracted three yearsago, two years ago,
one-) ear neo, to die for freedom; and*tiey stund'in front:
of Riehmond ready to fufill the demigod-like agreement,
of thieir own free wills, and’ withoat duress, And all
along behind them to the Rapidan is a line off mounds
covering men just like themn, who fought throligh a
gauntlet of death- that would have licked up the armies
of Napoleor as-fitst'as fie could have raised them, and
would*have prevented History to the conquerors and the
conquered at Waterloa,

Demigod-like indeed they are—thiese soldlers in {hie
ranks of our armies. They fight and they vote. They
Handle the bullet with tlie right hand—with the left, the
ballet.
minke Government. They fire into the breasts of a sol-
diery employed to-destroy their country; before hiting!
tile cartvidires for the next loiding of" their pieces, they,
with the sovereign power which is-their's, turn and ap-
point a civil administration for the United Statts of
America for a perivd of four-years. Oh! How i meas-

are:and compare with one of those muddy, clay-smutch-
ad, water-soaked men, smelling of powder and leaning
#a his musket, and declaring with imperial tone to the

They make war—in the same moment, they |

Zammissionars.of Election, as healraws his ballot out of

e

his cartridge-box, ‘‘T vote for Apramanx Lixcory, and
the continuance of this war {''—how in measure with
him do the Fredericks the Great become Fredericks the
Little, and the great Napoleons diminish to small Napo-
leons!

The country revered the army forits fighting. Tt will
worship it for s voting.. There iz-not in the history of
polities sueh fidelity to principle as the soldiers of Peun~
sylvania, Indiana, and Ohio have shown in their State
elections in the field.. Theixformer commander-in-chief,

i pepular theaghout the armies, was selested by the

Demaerats as a candidate sure to. ‘“catch the soldiers’
vote,”” Hewasmade the representative of a policy which
should stop the war, and enable the soldier to return te

his home, and: was made the sponser of a lie that was |

designed te eorrapt the idenof the struggle we are en-
gaged in—that the war was fought not for the nation
but for-the negro, They selected a soldier for a eandi-
date and placed him omw & platform of peace, and appeal-
ed to the mothers. and the fathers, and the wives, and
the sisters, and the longing children, of the soldiers in
the field, to get the soldiors’ vote. Stout sons in the
farm-houses at home! They opened fire on'the Chicago
Platform and itscandidate.  Phey sliouted to theiy Toved
ones in the ranks: ‘“Deatl before dishomor! Fight
forever!’” Aud the loved ones in the ranks in the in-
tervals of bailing out with their coffee-cups their rifle-
pits and trenches, read the Chieago Platform, resolution
by resolution—and as they read their minds hardened:
te s conclusion that the party which laid it down wus
confederate with the Rebels whom they were fighting—
that the Presidentinl eleetion the McClelian lﬂ‘lde:'s were
engincerihg was the eivil form: of betraying and ruining
a-eountey y and they rejeeted the false-soldier candidate,
rejected he false peace, rejected theallurements of home,
rejected the sophistries gendered of beastly hatred of race,
and swore sacredly in theirrifle-pits and-trenches, ** This
warshall go on till the last armed'Rebel dies P! And the
angels who make record of the oaths of bruve men have
registered the Union ballots of the Armies of the Poto-
mag, the James and the Cumberland, in the books con-
secrated to those morials who love their race and die for
their country . —N. ¥. Pribune.

Giood Spelling.

A pious, but illiterate deacon, in a eertain town in
Massachusetts, gave a stage dviver a slip-of pmi:er-, upon-
whieh he said was written-the naumnes of a couple of books?
which he wished him. te calb.for at a book store. The’
driver called at the store and handing the memorandums
to the elerk said:

“ There is a couple of beoks which Deacon B
wished you to send Lim,’ ;

The clerk, after a careful examination of the paper was’
unable to make *‘head or tail'’ of it, and passed it to
the buok-keeper, who was supposed to know something
of letters; but to bim it was ** Greek.” The proprietor
was called, and he also gave up in despair; and it was
finally concluded best to send the memorandum back to
the deaconj as it was supposed he must have sent the
wrong paper: As the conch.arrived at the village inn,
the driver saw the deacon waiting on the steps.

HWell, driver,’” said he,.did you get my books to-
day 7"’ : 2

‘ Books! mno; and a good reason why,. for there
couldn't a man in Worcedter read your hen tracks.”

“Couldn't read, ritin’ 7 Let me see the paper.”

Adam’s Conduct in Eating the Apple,

I have on various eecasions seen learned disquisitions
on what would have been the result if some great event
which did happen had not happened : for instance, if
Grouchy had arrived at Waterloo before Bloucher; or
it the Athenians had crushed Sparta in the Pelopon-
nesian wae ;. o if Hanmibal had taken Rome when he
advanced te its gates. But there is a greater problem
than any of thete. What would'have happened if Adame
had refused to eat the other half of the apple? Would
he have emained in Paradise, and the human race have
enjoyed uninterrupted happiness? Whatever answer
mighit be given to those questions, I take it for granted
that he understood all the consequences of his act. The
common principles of justice require that no punishment
shall be inflicted except in accordance with previous no-
tification for an offence expressly prohibited.

If the smoeunt of punishment is not fairly stated the
offender’ can complain of deception. The courts cannot
inflict a punishnient greater than that stated in the law.
And we read in Genesis that full notifieation was given
to Adam. In the fuce of that notification, without any
unmanly scolding, withoutdelay or hesitation—with no’

that great bite which decided the fite of humanity thro’
all ages. The heroism of Codrus, Mutius, Scevola and
Arnold Winkelried sinks into insignificance as comparcd
with the great futher of the race. Human nature was
already pretty well developed. Better woman without
Paradise than Paradise without woman, Those were
Adam’s sentiments. Those are my seatiments. Those
are the sentiments of every man. If Adam’'schoice were
offered to me to-day I verily believe that I have enough
of his blood in me to do as he did. I will call my first
boy ““Adam," and when he gets big enough I will tell
him why.— Culiforniun.

. When thisvebellion first broke out, a man of
dissolute character enlisted as a nine months’ volunteer.
He was mustered in, and received his one menth's pay
in advance. Probably never having had so much
money i his possession at one timeghe Lecame elated,
aud in order to manifest his delight he juvested a good
portion of his funds i bad whiskey. The result wasa
spree of the steepest kind ; a free fight of the most exten—
sive and promiscuous nature, and a pair of fmnged eyes
of the deepest blue.. Im this plight he presented himself
before his wife to take leave of her, as his’ regiment had
received orders to mureh’ il two hours from thenee!

“Why, Peter !’ exclaimed she, surveying him with
extreme surprise, “how eame you in such a plight?7—
You have been fighting ?"’

““Course' F have, ole woman,’” replied’ Tig, straighten~
ing himeelf with military digiity, “Aint I ’listed for
Hylitin' 7
goin’ to back out of the bavgain.”

THAT was a mean Dutehman, that Hans Karg., He’
had one beautiful Madonna-leoking daughter, who no
more resembled Lim than aflower theroot. ‘Hans, how
on earth do you manage to keep your potatoes from-
freezing 7' asked aneighbor one morning. ‘Fy, I makes
Cdroline shleep on de petatoes,” answered Hans: ‘dat
keeps them from freezing P

Z=- Some newspaper wag tells a story of 'an-oldigen—
tleman whose eight or ten clerks bored him continually
with conundrums. Going home one evening he was

The driver drew it from his pocket, and passed it 10 | stopped in front of a closed store by a countryman, wher

tlie deacon, who, taking out and cavefully adjusting his
glasses, hield the memorandum at arm's tength, and-ex—
claimed as he did so, in a very satisfied tone:

““YWhy, it's ag plain as the nose an your face! ‘T-o0
Soa-x Biu-x'—(“two psalm books ') ‘1 guess his clerks
had better go toeschool a guarter.’”

And here the deacon made some reflections upon the
“fgnorance of. the times,”’ and want of attention to
books by the * rising generation,'’ which would have
all been very well, if' said by somebedy else.

225~ The tightness of the times may be seen in baker's
doughnutsethey make the holes in the eenter smaller.

asked—‘‘Can you tell me, my friend, why this store is
closed?”’ “Go to thunder,” he said, ‘“‘with your co.
nundrums. I've been bored to death with: "W these-
three weeks '’

Tae-late Dean Buckland is said to have been so inti-
mately acquainted with the properties of all the geolog-
! ical formations of England, that being one might belated
and not knowing where he was, alighted from his horse,
took up a clod of earth, and tasted it. He immediately
exelaimed “‘Uxbridge !’ and proceeded on his journey.

2~ Beware of evil habits; cherish the good. Thus
only can we be safe..

attempt to dodye his izevitable fate—he composedly took

Aint Tpaid. for Hghtin’ ? an’ blast we if Tam:
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